THE BROOKLYN DAILY EAGLE. NEW YORK SUNDAY, JANUARY 25, 1920. 



SWANSON' S "HOME, SWEET HOME"—T%Z s iZ 



By CONRAD RICHTER 



quietly 



SHE was a slender blue-eyed girl. 
"With her checks wet sho wan- 
dered Into the dim light beyond 
• tho splintered platform of tho 
1 • •; . : t.aion and chopped hor bag. 
Then eho leaned quietly against the 
semaphore polo Ami cried. 

Swunson wns oiling up his 000 
freight engine on tho second track, 
hardly ton foot away. At the eight of 
a woman hi tears he wrinkled hie eye- 
brows perplexedly. The girl cried 
.in. Swanson Btopped poking 
s-head oil-cups with the nose 
of his spring can and crossed tho 1! 
to the semaphore pole, the long heck 
«f tho can nodding eravoly to his legs 

"Something wrong, lady?" ho asked 
uncomforltibly, stopping beside her. 

Perhaps it was tho word "lady." H 
misfit hare been BomethlDR In Swan- 
eon's gray-blue eyeo. At any rate, the 
Rirl tried hard to conceal that she had 

"I— U Isn't much." she protested 
hastily. Hor brnce-up was so sudden 
that Swanson misunderstood and 
thought ho was being told to mind hla 
own business. 

■'Excuse me," he offered awkward- 
ly. "I thought maybe I could 'help 
you or something." He started nway, 
but turned fit tho sound of a muffled 

. "It you wanted to help me. why 
dtdn't you oak mo?" choked tho Sli 
winking hard to keep back tho (ears. 

"Pacause I'm a boob," answered 
Swanson. Penitently he Bludled 
platform. When he looked up, 
stead of a teardrawu race, he found 
clear, pale skin, the softest of black 
hair, end eyes with the purest fook lr 
thorn that he had ever seen. Ho wait- 
ed ten seconds more "Can I help you 
now?" ho naked humbly. "If I can, 
remember I can't unless you tell mo 
(That's the matter." 

"I lost the last section 01 my ticket." 



r as Queenston I'll take double cood 

When Swanson wbnt to hie place, 
he found Keetia still 00 the platform. 

blame me If a bull-headed 
englnrman makes u fool out of hlm- 
solf and has to bo shorn' or a certain 
privilege he has," observed tho road 
foreman meaningly. 

Swanson's only answer was the call 
his flagman, foui shrieking blasts 
that must have troubled young Kcens's 
ears. A few minutes later the nodding 
platform was left behind, and with an 
•or-fuster shup-shup shup-fli up -thi y 
ore bowling up through the Redding 

To Swanson's eye there were few 
trillion i>n;i!lor I turn n ralload nt night. 
Ho never llrod of it. Darkness now 
hid tho unsightly baok yards of Nich- 
olas Alloy. Ahead on the Oley ut | 
bridge hung, In pairs, a constellation 
of red, green and white lights, roost 
of thorn red. Far boyond the dim out- 
line of tho bridge wero the two rod 
tall lights of n caboose, probably 
changing crows, on an extra run to 
Penn City. On the east-bound traok 
came n facing headlight, with tne two 
whits side lights that mark an extra. 
Here ami ithore, low on the ground, 
gleamed n. dor.cn Tod switch lights and 
blended red and blue dwarf lights. 
Dead ahead, fresh as minted Oliver, 
curving one exactly with the other 
for all the world like the toy traoks 
under tho Christmas tree, amaslngly 
frail to bear up hurtling tons of train, 
lay the west bound twin ribbons oJ 
rnll. 

THESE niaricM twin rails! They 
were always full of romance to 
Swuntson. Ho could never 
unite grow accustomed to thq thought 
that these same rails ran all tho way 
to Chicago, Now York and San Fran- 
cisco, that they spanned waterless 
descrls, crossed deep, wide rlvors, 
wound over the great mountains, »hd 
eesrteBied tho girl. "And I haven't ] touched hot sand, coo! plains, and 
any money. I spent all I had left for onowy mountain pauses. When ho 
something to eat at Fort Wayne." thought thesa things. 



y board — especially at nfcht 

time." 

Hut you waste steam, man!" 
No, sir," protested Swanson. "An 
englnvinsn to BUI Hendel can't waste 
.in. That's why I always figured 
light sooner turn tt Into something 
thtiri lut it pop off and waste." 

But It lun't nn cnglncman's bus!- 
a," persisted the superintendent, 
hiding a smile. "We don't hlro an 
engine man for music.-. 

"All rlylH," eald Swanson sadly. "1 
only wish I could see you fit Quesca- 



knock the middle out of her," a book — poetry, "Songs of the Ball," 
nil* wo red Keen* shortly. 11 "* v « W«n * quick satisfaction— 

■ ' not that she had Judged hi: 



won't do It," asserted Sill right- 
eously, 

"If you're looking for suspension, 
like your onglneman was tho other 
night, keep right on." sntrl Keens. 
"You have an excellent opportunity 
of being stopped from doing more 
thlnKS than making a nolso on an cn- 
Blne whistle." 

BM'n eyes widened. 

"So It waa you, was It?" ho caked 
violently. "You flirty scab? I ask 



a render 

of poetry, but thai she herBtlf must 
like It, On tho fly-leaf ho found, 
daintily written In bluo Ink: "To the 
Home, Sweet Homo Engineer from a 
very grateful person. Plcato play It 
some more," 

"Sho heard my "Home, Bweet 
Home,' " he Bushed. "I wonder did 
she really like It!" 

Exactly u weok later Mattern hand- 
od him another package, a second 



"Fort Wayne!" echoed Swanson, 
'■Nothing to cat since Fort Wayne! No 
wonder you -look so whlto. I thought 
at first you powdered your complexion 
Whei-'e you going? Walt here, I'll be 
back Jn.a jiffy." Swanson swung as- 
grenfVely on to the coaches of Ninety- 
two for which ho was waiting to fol- 
low up to Penn City. 

He found Ninetytwo'a Important Ut- 
ile conductor in the vestibule of hla 

"We'll be'eut of your way In a min- 
ute," snapped that uniformed Individ- 
ual before Swanaon could speak. 
"Can't go too aoon for me. Hang 
these women that expoot you to carry 
them for nothing. The way they dog 
a conductor Is a crime." 

■•Flinty," began Swanson determin- 
edly, I " 

■ A end, mind you I" went on the 
conductor, unheeding- "Sho said sho 
tost her ticket on the Fennsy — a 
fishy ntory. Ono ol her kind caught 
me. once A respeatable looking old 
woman, she was. With her promis- 
ing to mall the money In the morning 
and to remember me In her will. 1 
took her up. Never heard n word 
Trom. her." The little conductor 
looked at his watch, then reached foi 
hla whlrtlo cord. "Never bit u wo- 
man promise you anything, Home. 



She'll nevor k 



„ It" 



said 



breathed deeply; he realljcd that he 
as In a great business. 
Thle realisation had spurred his 
ambition nnd caused him to upend 
only three years before tho flroi and 
id kept him keenly watching to 
do the r ! Bht thing before anyone 
could tell hltu to do it. Often, when 
they lay out somewhore waiting for 
clear block, the rest of tho crew 
itched the board like hawks, each 
wanting to be tho flrat to call, 
"There's your board, Homo." Hut 
when the board would finally turn, 
the first man's opening word would 
be drowned In Swanson's calling his 
flagmen in. 

He had been thinking what a fine 
night It woo for ' Home, Sweet Home" 
to carry over Into Second VallBy when 
hla fireman touched him on the shoul- 

'Play 'Sweet Homo' a little." 

'Not tonight," answered Swanson, 
Inclining hla chin toward the e't! or 
the other cldo of the high "goaf 



is tt," indignantly de- 



>oller 

"Bet she'd 
clared Bill. 

"Too much llko showing off," Swan- 
son enornfully ahook his head. 

"Play something else, then," urged 
Bill, who never understood. "Crow 
like a rooster 



getting damper," 
Swnrison. "Fccla like rain." H' 
waited -thoughtfully while Ninety 
two's llpchtcd coaches swung by him. 
Then he followed and cut across 1 
ted Ull lights to his onfrlno. 

"BIH," he mentioned to his flremi 
who was '"cocked up" on tho loft el 
"1 might carry Homebody tonight far 
ns Queeneton. She's stuck here '"' 
out any money. J sort— of kno\ 
How about putting her on your fddo?" 

"Sure. Oo ahead," assented Hill* 
getting to hia-fcot. BWanMn hurried 
mtt Ho fewnd the girl quietly wait- 
ins for him by the semaphore pole. 

"Couldn't do much with tliRt con- 
ductor," hn explained apologetically, 
"Ho's an old crab, About tho only 
thing I can do now It take you along 
In tho cob. Maybe you won't mind, 
its dirty, but it won't be «o dirty 
plni> you don't have anything white 

"I'd be glad to get In n coal car — • 
Just's© It went to Queenston," de- 
clared tho girl, fiho followed Swan- 
eon acrofs the truck to his stcam- 
V>a!hcd engine and wan Just putting 
her foot on tho stepe of the tendor 
when a young voice called Imperious- 
ly from the platform: 

a minute, pnftneman ! Who's 



> WANS ON lur 



ed hla head 
it grumbling 

tho other homo, 
one ho had never 
vlKlful llltU-i grai 
betn lhc m- 




"Tou ought to put her name on 
" Mattern mentioned thoughtfully. 
Bwsjison said nothing. Ife ronHied 
a second that he couldn't tell Mat 
rn that he didn't know her name, 
That would make It look ns thoujrh 
she hud been a flirt, and, of course, 
wasn't. .He feigned Indifference 
and wished ho could find out some-' 
what her name waa 
'ou do that for me, Mittern," he 
Coaxed. "You can write much bol- 

'Oh, I don't know," protested Mat- 
ttrn modestly. "How nhall I put It 

'Just tho plain name," said swan- 
eou with Indifference- 



i not v 



o ju;, 



v it's spelled,' 



sngtnemanl Who's O. K.'d your taking a 



ton some time when I blow for those 

"It's business, Home," explained the 
superintendent, 

"Not much uso for anybody to call 
me "HOJBief any more," eald Swanson 
forlornly, "If you say I'm not to 
nek' blow It, 1 won't." Ho walled a mo- 
uer imant, then walked out of the oftlce. 



cab?" 



C.'rt y<a 



splratlon of the "Home, Sw. 
on his engine whistle. 

A tune on an engine whl&tlcl Rail- 
road men from other roadn hid ti>l 
dom believed It, They Mjlod it 
feeble fefke. More than a doien hud 
be't Rood money ngulnst It; only la 
come and learn that to every man. 
woman and child In Penn Valley It 
wee oa common property n» t"o mir- 
acle of the sun, Night after night, 
llko the song of conn- giant eplrit 
stalking down the valloy, tho song 
drifted pondorously across tha flclda. 
Sometimes the high note In the third 
bar was a trifle flatted, as Swanson 
tried In vain with HO pounds to reach 
It. Usually his flret three notes wore 
low that they could ecarcsly bo 
recognlxcd, But It was none the less 
'Home. Sweet Home." And, played 
on this great screaming flute. It held 
ilemn majesty that stopped you 
dead In whatever yon happened to 
be doing and held you fn«l until It 
was done. In many parts of tho v«l- 
Irv fanners and their wlven and chll- 
l nightly for It before thoy 
went to bed; 

BnaLehei of this mtnly little eray 
home cf "tomorrow" were. btlU driv- 
ing through firmnon'i head, when he 
Idenly cntue to and broucht his 



RUE t.-, Ms orders, ho played no 
ore "Home, Sweet Home." 
111. the fireman, nfton begged 
play nt such out-ot-tne- 
s the Mlnnersvllln Cut-off and 
IlinstDii I-hik. But Swanson 
In? would never play It again, 
gere stopped II, 



you right now, come down off this 
engine and take your ooat off." 

"You certainly are looking for sus- 
pension." drawled young Keend, put 
hlB voice shook nervously, 

"BUI," eald Swansea sharply, "hold 
on to yourself and do as he says." 



B" 



ILL gritted his teeth and (subsided. 
At the next siding ho grimly 
knocked down his fire as re- 
quested. Then Swanson started the 
" old acven hundred engine out on the 
' Sheridan grade. 

11 see her pick up," prom- 
ised young Keens, going confidently 



to t 



might. Frlendi 



hud kiilr.l 



wives and rosy- 
cheeked youngsters listened In vain 
for tho familiar tune ss they pared 
their evening apples In Penn Vulley; 
while In Rwenson's big, simple heart 
grew a full reeentmont against young 
Keens, who mircly had 



plaint 



The elder Kccns's 



home was 5unt outside of Queeneton, 
But tho muzzling cf "Homo, Sweet 
Home" was not all of Swanson's bsd 
luek, For tho fourth morning now, 
the round-house slate hail him down 
for an old burntd-out seven hundred 
engine. For the fourlh morning, Bill 
lurtcd II as a uar-.icpj bunch of Junk, 
This same fourth morning, Merrlt, 
tho conductor, brought up to the eab 
a written message from lhc Irajn-run 
slgnsd with the superlntendonl.' 

inltli 



r foil | 



Rhe paused 
apron. "Later. I'm going to try w 
you how grateful I am." Then 
mnde her way quickly down to 
gravely platform. The laat Bw* 
saw of her ehe wsn walking 101 
fhe Mill lighted business seel 
town, her little black bl»* In he 
The lest he thought of her- 



0& H No. ICS 



Give 

rlt. getting i 
on a pad. 

thought n 
slowly: "0. 
ego and gei 
engine 713 
llmo." C. 
the chief ti 



making poor time, 
L M M 
er it, Home," tirged Mer- 
»dy Mb conductor's book 



yon s»y," ft wan son 
moment, then dictated 
A. F. Feebleness, old 
irrsl d1«»bllity on part I 
Is rume of making po 
A. V. wore the Initials 
nln-dlspnlcher, 
Merrlt added the words "C *V B No. 
S," folded the meanegs up In I 
Ipped from a torpedo, and Ih 

Junction. Two Ota- 



I ra! 



I Km 



ceafesstd Muttern. 

'I tell you," said Swanson hastily, 
'e want to make sure wo spell It 
right. Bupposo you ask somebody, 
aonfidatitlully like, you know. Don't 
tell tlicm what you want It for. Then 
you can put ll down exactly right." 
MAttem uuroed doubtfully. 
"Now, do you know where you're 
going to send It?" asked Swuman. 

'Whotol Why whoro'd you think? 
Out where she lives-" 

I know," said Swanson scornfully. 
"What I wanl to know la that you're 
sure you know where c-ho lives." 

"Her! Why, she's a companion to 
old Mrs, Coleman, at the Coleman 
mansion up on tho htlll" 

"I Just wanted to make ture you 
knew," said Swanson wlih reliBf. 
"I'll be much obliged to you, Matt. 
Make sure you're confidential, <won 
to your wife " 

Matlern promised, but something In 
his manner made Swanson suspicious. 
"What's the matter? Don't you 
to take It out to her?" 
ain't that." Tho agont turned 
the book over In his hands, 
thought maybe I ought to tell you 
something. I don't llko to mention 
any names — and then J don't Ilka 
see you get the short end. Did you 
ever tJiink that aomebady else might 
out you out?" 

Bwanaon Bhook his heart with quiet 
confidence. 

"You yourself saw tha things she 
I brought mo," ho sttld simply. 

"I hope you're right,'' muttered 
MatLorn, reassured' by Swnnson's face. 
"For r llttlo while sho canio down 
lota and asked loads of quest lona 
| about tho railroad. Moat of them 
I were aldewlso questions about you. 
! She thought your 'Home, Syeet 
ijfomo' tho dandiest thing she'd over 
But lately she hasn't been 

down." 

SWANSON looked thoughtful. He 
glanced up to the distant C 



see hor. Dofl't you think I know 
well enough for that — with ue giving 
each other thinea like wo do?" 

"Gosh, I'd think 'so," declared the 
ag&ht. " 

"Then put It down," add Swanson 
eagerly. "Write it on the book that 
I'm coming down next Sunday. 1 

Tho following' Sunday morning 
Bwanson came to the Sabbath-quieted 
llttlo town and struck out eagerly for 
the house en the hill. But desnltt; 
hlmaotf, ho passed Irresolutely by tho 



» left side. 



iglne number Seven Hundred 
and Thirteen managed to groan up a 
mile- and a quarter of the Sheridan 
grade. Then, with a lost trembling 
gasp, she faltered and died. 

What's tho matter now?" called 
nig Keens, coming around the 

"Steam's down to a hundred and 

i," anuwered Swanson regretfully. 

"And etui going," added Bill. 

"Damnatlonl" exclaimed young 
Keens. "Can't your man fire an en- 
gine?" 

Bwinson saw the flush burning 
through the black on Bill's faco. He 
got up from his seat grimly, 

"Keenc, you're rand foreman," ho 
said. "But you wasn't given your Job 
Just so you could bawl us fellows out 
pposcd to foil us how to get 
along with nn engine when wo can't 
long with her no more. That's 
wh*t you get paid for. ' Now w* want 
know what's tho matter with thin 
engine." 

There isn't anything the matter 
-*Itlr h"er," irsjfsrtsd Keens heatedly. 

this that a rtsl onglno- 
man gets this engine." 



book. Again a message on the fly- 
leaf, written In tho ltm« blue Inln 
"Happy Weekaveroary," Hwnneon 
whistled softly and figured In his men- 
tal calendar that It was Juat two 

weeks from the day he had carried,^ fAeldsfone e^cpoets. 
her to 0-ueenston. -The thoughtful- .««™«« btl ^ to try H the second 
aua of her," he marveled. Between ' »P». be JH«|» ^' u - * only 

pages he found a card with the worda «h6'd see me and wave at mo or somo- 
'Why have you stopped playfoe tWn «V' 1,0 eM to 5lin!3olf anxiously. 
'Home, Swc8t Homo'?" I «« turned to try It for tho third urns, 

That day Bin caught him at the then he popped Khort. Whom would 
book, and Swanson had to explain. ! *<e *ek for? What would he cay If 
"Books is si] right. Home," agreed i they wanted to know why ho wanted 
Bill, gravely. "But you can't oat i her 7 What could he say If ho 
them when you get married." couldn't say anything to that? Near 

Swanson snorted contemptuously, tho deldBtone gate-posts again he 
ho was filled with prlclo tho fol- ! wavered nervously: then he eaw a ns- 
>g week whan there came a box ure In cool, dainty white appeal In 
io most delicious creation he had ' the green ftTbor near tho house, 
over tasted— Now Orleans molanses . Something convincingly familiar In 
pull taffy, spun Into irght gold that , the ftgura nerved him. He strpdo 
melted In his mouth. Eiah pleco was 1 eatterly up tho drive, And U 



r 



wrapped In the daintiest waxed pa.pei 
twisted at elthef"ond Info Ihe most 
exacting of flarlng^ears. Bill lasted 
It skeptically, then.'tmaahamed, asked 
Later, fiwarwon heard him 
brag about It to the orew, The re- 
mainder of tho day Swanson spent 
:lng whether she might have 
possibly Intended (he candy by Its 
:ommon name of "kisses." Next 
"woakavoraary" morning he woe all 
agog ovor what It wm golntf to bo. To 
his mingled eostaoy and surprlee he 
found the girl herself at tho station 
when he pulled In. ' 
"I brought it to you myself today,' 



mrprlso to find that it woe really, 
truly she,, 

"You don't mind I atop pod to sci 
where you lived?" ho asked ee hum 
bly as only a strong man can. 

"I don't look BOrry, do I?" said 
the girl with a wonderful smile. 

"Your folks hero— do you think 
thoy might caro any7" 

Tho girl flushed. 'They aren't i 
folks, you— 

KNOW," Interrupted Swani 
dandlngly. "I don't 1 
h*vo the nerve to co 
thoy were. I Just wondered 



I 



, tip on hor tlptous to reach i whether they'd cvtro." 



was Swan son's turn. He fisted 
his hands over once or twice, then 
went to th» flro-hox and threw 
in one of the doors. 
You looked In there a mlnule sgo," 

raid qulotly to Keens, "but you 

n't ree anything. If you'll look h „ rt b(s< , n <ic'ad "for 
Lin. carefully, you'll see that the 1 
m are IciHlng badly, and 



his outstretched hand. Thon to hli 
chagrin she turned gaily and fled. 

Inside the whUt paper owanpon. 
found a cluster of fresh cinnamon 
buns, generously stick brown on tho 
bottom with ihn pores! of tlrteksned 
rlrup, ifo tasted one breathlessly, 
wan caught In the act and forced to 
nharo with Bill and tho front train- 
man, Jake. Tho two ate their •Hot- 
nient greedily. Bill even astted to 
lick (he paper. 

"You're going to have a great llttlo 
home some day, Home," sold Jnko, 
his voles. His wife 
years. "When 
don't wsnt to forget "» 
fellowa We got to see that It passes 



cd them. He hi\d come up from Bed. 
ding on I'ldhiy. three. Ha flagged 
Sw.inson briefly, and oUmbe 
aboard. 

"Whit's the matter with this 
glno?" he demanded aggrcpilvely. 



Swanson blushed like a 



nd so aro tho stay- I Inspection, 
stood her off pretfy boy. 
,sd« him knock the 
t of her. You can see what's i T v . his boardlng-houie that night he 
I JL took out of his pocket tho paper 



Awe in 



assuring!/ (<> 
"Mon't mine mm,' 
Nobody nn the i 



fiighieriPd gltl 

:-i!d kindly. 

"IU'11 make trouble for you," pr 
• esti-1 lbs girl. "Pleeso go on wit 
t^ry grateful just II 



^ply MM to pi< 
. ns If »ho wsro 
icr on lhc tender 
IP nflcr h< r !o the 



Swflnnon Was plainly laken eoSck. |«'e. 
I "Never neter knew that ivnyhodv "« 
didn't ljke II before," he managed li|0K^>' 
utter, "Mo»l people told ene IhoyjarOU 
wsnled lo beer it- eeperlelly aroui 
I'enn City." 

' This w»s at Oueeneton," enld t 
.upeilnlcmlMtt. ".runl why have y. 
..(uilCfl lo blow It nmund Ihero 



Iprrttor bad somollni 



e's Jnet rigjif." declared 
ntly. ( 
I get up here on a siding, i 



minute young Keeni 
cerlng Into the slullng 
rtol up stiffly, 
ii ought lo be ruspe-ndea 
notion," he muttered, 
n her at Penn City," 

nn usual. Swanson'* 
"etched again as they 
Queeneton. Put he saw 
i ute pasiengtT- By the 

»U(h day h» was dls- 

never thought tho old 
M right," he muttered, 
conductor of Nlnsty-two. 

seventh day, on their 
ley stopped to throw oft 
in MaUern, the Qu»«n« 
:ciit, cam* out and hand- 



"Much ol'lknd." rnxid Swanson m 
ually l!u| Ids eyes were glued to t 
ribboned package and his heart w 



"Thoro 1u only one," cxnUlnort the 
Irl. "That's Mrs. Coleman She Is 
ory awcot and won't bo down 
inrnlng till 11." 
"I wlah you'd nnk mo to come at 

."-wished ;Sw*n«en-*Rrne stlyv 

"I will," promised tho girl, "If you'll 
nly start to play 'Home, fiwont Home' 
gnln. if you eijuld only stand up 



mplalnod of," e»ld Swnn- 

lo keep you off my cat. 
t Bedding.'^ 

no sorry, It was my fan! 



gravely. Ho sat down In fhe arbor 
where he and sho had gone over his 
book. He waited and waited. He 
itayod until It w«a nearly 1 o'clock 
and left only beeausB ho felt It awk- 
ward to bo around at meal thus. 

. tt h) not her fault." ho 
wild to hlmeelf as ho rode baok to 
Penn City. "Sho'o got to be a com- 
panion to thn old lady, That's her 
business, if I'd have only known It. 
though. I mlsW hove put In the tlmu 
to buy that— I could have easy. By 
jingo, I'll do It yet." He hanged 1 quo 
big list enthusiastically on to tho 

Tivo hours more found him eagerly 
peeping In at the poroh windows ot 
a stained shingle bungalow in a little 
grove at the edgo of Penn City, 

"Come Inside," Invited the agent. 
Swanson took off his hat and stepped 
carefully! Into tho empty living room. 

"X always tlkod this house," he con- 
fided, frankly to tho agent- "Even" 
Sunday I used to wateh It grow up/' 
"It's -a beauty," agreed the agent. 
Big bay window, window s<sat wide 
and doep. Genuine fireplace. Hard- 
wood floors. French windows out to 
tho veranda." His shoos clattered 
Irreverently Lota tho adjoining room. 
Swanson followed with more respect- 
ful feet "Dining room on the east 
side. Gets tho first sun In the morn- 
ing. Cheeriest kind of a breakfast 
room. All bay window. Sky blue 
paper. Holland border. Rail for 
plates and such things about the 
room. Built-in ohina oioset- Swing- 
ing door to the pantry, If your wlfo 
has her hands full of dl.shes, she 
doesn't need ' to set them down to 
turn any knob. Nice pantry. Copper 
sink. Another swinging door and e. 
slide to the kitchen. Not so much 
room, but you don't want much here. 
You want your wife to spend her lime 
In other places than the kitchen." 
^WANSON nodded violently and 
followed the agent back into a 
email hall on the other side of 
tho house. - "All rooms on one floor," 
repeated tho ogent. "Saves your wlfo 
of steps a year." As ho 
talked he opened the door of whn 1 
evidently a bedroom, but Swan- 
did no more than geop Into It. 
Somehow, It seemed thaOie had no 
lght there. He hastily dragged the 
tigent down Into the cellar. 

Best kind of heat" 
chattered the ayont. "Keeps an oven 
temperature all night. BtlU warm In 
!ho morning when you get up. It 
you have any children, they'll appre- 
ciate that. Any children ?" 

Swanaon gulped and shook his head. 
"Maybe It's pretty big tor you then," 
said the agent. "Now we have a 

house right In tho city on " 

"No, Blr," said Swanson. Tm go- 
ing to tako this one." 

'Tea. sir. You'll never regret It." 
agreed tho agent. "I'll glvo you our 
best terms." 

"Won't need that Just yet," said, 
Swnnson. "A man who works six 
years at five and a quarter a day 
ought to be 'able to pay cosh." 

The hardest thing Swanson ever 
did was to go through Queenston, that 
following week without blowing 
"Home, Sweet Heme." Tha nc*t 
Sunday he was under the Coleman ar- 
bor at 1 o'clock. But boyishly ho 
waited to toll her Until It was Urns to 
leave. Then with his heart In bin 
yes and eager as ft kid ho described 
tho houso from roof to cellar. Tho 
:cl, drinking In evory word, 
it bo a wonderful place." 
sho said softly. "I <3o wish you all 
the happiness in the world." 
swanstm was a hit taker, back. 
"Is— Is that all you're going to 
y?" ho stammered. 
' What elao would you want ma to 
y?" asked tho girl gently, looUlnB 
>wn into the green valley. 
Thin wis fitltl queer, ' Swanson trleil. 

i think quickly and arrive at eomo 

"relieving explanation. Perhaps sho 
hadn't known him long cnoufih — it 
wouldn't look right Perhaps sho 
didn't want to leave old Mrs. Coleman 
Just yet- Ho hadn't counted exactly 
on this— but It would bo all right 
He and tho house could wait. An he 
was ploklng his thoughts, an expon- 
slve motorcar passed alon$ In the 
road bolow, Tho horn called loudly, 
and a young man whom Swanaon rec- 
ognlied waved a hand to the gUl, 
who waved back. Bwanson's eyes 
grew steely. The man was young 

"You know him?" ho asked 

"He comes hero with hla mother to 
sos Mrs. Coloman, Mre, Keena and 
Mrs. Coleman are old mends." 

"I thought from his wavlnr that 
yon might know him— sort of well." 
mentioned flwansou, His eyes wero 
vei v <■ I'll. 



Jiloh Ihe bum 
wrapped. To his delight he found 
words written In the familiar blue 
Ink, "This Isn't much — I don't wsnl 
yon to bo paid baok too soon. lVhy 
won'tyou play -Home, Sweel Home' 7" 
II* read the first ttnfono* over 
«ff»ln. Psld baekl 6w»n*on sat up 
• ■■sight and decided It ws* Um* he 
gave something to her. Tsld bsokj 
Kuonton est up straight and decided 
It nai tlm» h* gavs somethli.g to her. 
I'aU haokl It was Juat as much his 
{'weskaveraary" as her*. The very 
next Fsturday h* Invaded th* only 
bookstore In I'enn City and guardedly 
•■ked the advice ot the clerk, th* 
clerk w«* a woman who knew the 
conventions, and *h* tried lo sail him 
a volume of travel tn Scotland. Tilth 
a decorated cover and colored lllu*. 
tmllone But fiw/»n*on wsnleil some- 
thing nearer home. In spite of th* 
rlftrk'* protect, h» bought a book no- 



lo th* right per* 



'I do know him well," said thn 
girl. "Ono thing has Interested ui 
vory much. His voice Always afilindod 



, ,*id 1 might top* out? Uia you 
r hear anything about *omcbc>dy 
g going w|Ui lhc lady up at Colo- 



' MaftOTI 

Oicy paged fogothpr j 5jjj[}ng 
l book of bungalow*. i.j w „ t 



turned away uneasily, then 
hc.id. "I don't kni'W 
ome," ho declared. 

VOil to foil Pie." Inslnlnl 




ll^vcd idir d 
for doing b 
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LOOKING AT TH E OTHER SIDE FROM VARIOUS ANGLES 

Belgium and Holland Agree 
Concerning River Scheldt 
A nd Denmark GetsSch leswig 



Winter Costumes for the Snowy Alps, 
Worn by French, English, Swiss or Italian 
Maidens, All Garry the "Paris*' Label 



Dutch Not Pro-German, 
Many Believe- 
Overjoyed " at 
Territory. 

' Dr. Ejuii, te-iio icaa Drilled Btales 
Minister to Denmark fivm IWST fo 
191S, is wnimo a series of articles for 
Tha Sunday i'apit, txptatinitw ami ift- 
toiprcliinj (Aft fmportoni ct'tnli 0/ tht 
week in uorltt politics. . 

By MAURICE FRANCIS EQXH. 

IN this tlmo o£ the European tur- 
moll II \d very agreeable to re- 
ceive two pieces of good news; ont 
|s Ihot the difficulty between Belgian - 
and Holland concerning the River 
Bhpldt \s practically settled; and Hi* 
other la that Schlesvlg is no longoi 
Gorman. ' It would have been a. groat 
misfortune if the discord between 
such free nations as Holland and Bel- 
glum could have teen permitted to 
Increaao and to remain a matter of. 
constant Irritation Mid appeals to 
arms. Belgium, no matter what were 
the wrongs ot the past, no matter 
what was the legacy' of dissatisfac- 
tion left by, the Treaty of 1830. owes 
too much to Holland for her very 
noble conduct during the -late war 
in assisting the expatriated Belgian* 
not to dcalro continual frlondly rola- 

Besldcs, Holland suffered very 
greatly; nrtd no country, perhaps ex- 
cept Donmaik, had a greater reason 
to fear Prussian 
control than this 
iRnd of the Dykes 
spokesman here 
and tulips, Hoi- 
innd has had no 
and public opinion 
has been permitted 
to aoauma , that 
during thB war- she 
was enHTeJy pro- 
G-orm*n. The 
flight of the Kat- 

refuge within her 
borders, has been 
construed as a 
testimony of Dutch 
sympathy 
everything ' < 
man; and It la 
grottabls that one 
of her mo.it eloquent spokesmen, the 
very ablo member of her Farllament, 
Br. Noulens, who came over here 
oently for the Labor Conference In 
Washington, was allowed to depart 
without having a ohajico of explain- 
ing the position of his country. 
Holland No Chance to Explain; 
Mgr. Noulens,- nice most of the 
ither representatives from the amal- 
natlens, was perhaps disappoint- 
ed by the condition, of affairs 
Washington; llko the others, ho was 
astonished to discover 
ferenoa had t 
official character, and that, while 
cd debates betwi 




there 



the ! 



seemed to be no possibility of 
arriving at authoritative conclusions. 
Then. too, — It was easy to discover 
this, although the delegates were too 
polite to complain about It, — the 
history of economic and social evolu- 
tion In tho smaller countries of 
Europe Boem.ed to have not been seri- 
ously Etudlcd on this side" oi the 
It seemed to have been con- 
cluded hero that there were only two 
parties interested in economlo prog- 
that one of these stood 
■Ight and the minimum of 
nodal advancement, while the other 
s determined to gain Its ends by 
'olullon. 

EhJs, however, la very far from the 
truth; and It is unfortunate that Mgr, 
.nd come of iho other deto- 
nates, eo famous In tholr own coun. 
frlcu for the application of sclanUflc 
methods to soelnl problems, could 
linvo found an opportunity of mak 



irig nil title clear. We have much 
learn; but thl n ought to bo learned 
process of careful concentruinn 
r than by hasty KetiorallSntlori 1 
drawn from our own economic condl- 
However, for soma reasons, — 
probably It was duo to courlCB>'.— 
jljtr. Noulens refrained from making 
any explanations, 

Tho Cofo of the Kaiser. 
Tho Dutch are rador (llsnppotnt- 
1, however, Hint we should consider 
trrt>lr-'no(IOrv-*n— har*£TLn«_tha Kaiser 
family as any evidence that 
thr-y worn rympalhotto with Prussl 
militarism or that nny crlllcli 
should he made of tholr Attitude In 
refusing to surrender him. Tho truth 
hat tho Kalsi 

en of Holland. Ho was nor, from 
Dutch point of view, In nny legal 



the proof of the Justice of the point 
of view of the Dutch Is that they have 
DanPS A re I « lcnll easly discouraged all attempts 
' nt political Intrigue around tho per- 
Return of Bon °' tn9 Kaloor on the part of the 
i\ciuiu vi p ruBri(lr , jiiin ar y p ar ty. To under- 
stand It all, norae Frenchman saya, l! 
to pardon all; and, before condemn- 
In^ tho action of any foreign nations 
under present conditions. It Is only 
that honcet-mlnded Americana 
should endeavor to understand them. 

ho technicalities concerning 
tho Scheldt, particularly those con- 
:ted wish the; military Question, 
ro not yet bec*h nettled by Belgium 
I Holland; but fortunately the 
great break between those two coun- 
tries which was predicted Bome time 
ago, but which I had the honor or 
pointing out to'bo improbable, la now 
entirely out of tho question. 

Return of Dun tab Schlcartg. 
The letter of King Christian X of 
Denmark, to the President, thanking 
him for his efforts to secure the ro 
turn qf the Danish parts of Sdilcsvlt 
to Denmark Is acclaimed by all Scan- 
dinavia an an example of spontaneous 
partlotiom and deserved trratRude on 
Iho part of the sanest, moat liberty- 
loving and clovoreat of all the mon 
archs of Europe. Naturally the Dan. 
Ish papers In this country show most 
enthusiastic pleasure. Nord Lyaet, 
tho organ of tho Danes of the Btate 
f New .York, print* It on tho first 
page with a picture of the King; 
even the ultra-Socialists find nothing 
to condemn In" his action, although. 
It must be admitted that, .according 
to their principles, Eoblenvlg ought to 
have awaited the coming revolution 
rather than to tako advantage of tho' 
result of a war whloh woa entirely 
against their Ideas! However, in Den- 
mark, when you touch a Socialist or 
tap question of Scb.le.svls you find that 
his patriotism still Uvea. 

Echlesvlg is the poison which would 
have almost corroded tho pearl which 
IClng Claudius dropped into Hamlet' 
oup, has since 1864 permeated Danish 
blood: and no matter how the Social- 
ist may arguo, or how bound up ho 
may be by his sympathies with his 
brother Socialists' In Germany, ho In 
Denmark wan constantly pursued by 
the ghost of ths hope of his country 
whloh perished when Prussia enslaved 
Schlesvlg. 1 v 

It' was a great crime, and 
cusablg crlmo; and one of the worst 
features of it was that Germany never 
showed tho slightest repentance for 
an outrage which tho Great Powers 
condoned but did not atlempl 
fend. They wero all unequally guilty 
of compounding tha felony — ~ 
probably being the least guilty, 
banes Fiilcd with Joy. 
Germany, up to tho end of the late 
war. cynically announced that what 
she had onfto grasped, alio never let 
go; and England, and Kussia, and 
Franco, accepted tlila as tho aKnertlon 
of a fixed fact. So far as Schlgsvig 
was concerned, It represented to the 
Danes the Alsace*Lorru!no oC France. 
Holstoln had always been Gorman; bo 
the position of Schleavle-Holeteln can- 
opp03lnK| not b0 Bald t0 be t " no - t Meetly of Al- 
tho day, sace-ljorrnlne, but Schlesvlg wbb D.in- 
x o tho core; and slnco 18 6-1. in 
of 'German transplantations and 
the presence of Prussian carpet-bag- 
gers and rcconstructlonlsta, It has re- 
mained Danish. As yet tho plebiscite 
has not been taken, and thero will be 
morgctlo ' attempt on the part of 
Prussian propagandists, who arc as ac- 
In Schlesvlg as they are In Al- 
•Lorralno, to nullify tho action of 
the Allies. 

The Entente ships are now at Flans- 
burg nnd the hearts of tho Danes aro 
delighted by tho appearance of tha 
uniforms of tholr aoldlcre, where the 
Qerinun military halmot mid the aTro- 
eaht military clonk— arrogant tn 'its 
every fold! — had for so many years 
made their hearts unhappy. The 
Schlesvlcei-a nro a seafaring race, and 
the appearance of the Untento sailors 
on of great rejoicing. 
Those who do not know the Danish' 
lovo of liberty, the Danish ehaiiie that 
their country eltonld be tho homo of 
.nuits, or tho rebellion of tho Di 
h h«ftrt, from tho mnallcst boy 
ift oldest man, cannot realize how 
rtcore 'he grailtuito of these Banes 
the President of tho United 



Dress of Raspberry- Colored! 

Wool, Stitched in Black, ^U tt !Kkt idtS M * 
Attracts Attention — Knit- th9 ■>»«»»»■». »»c«a»fuiiy 



ted Costume Popular. 



PARIS, 
Rue 
his 



By MAHY E. 8ANSTED. 

Fagle Bureau, 
11 Ttuo Camhon. 
ARIS. Jan. S — Trudging up the 
nue Mont Bland, Geneva, .with 
food pack strapped to his 
back, his skis flanking It and 
hiB skates Jangling alongside, the 

sportsman may be eeeri any day 
5 oft to the enewy Alps. 
Ills companion, enveloped In furs {for 
ho winds of Goueva aro cold and pen- 
tratlng and those of the mountains 
till colder), steps along; briskly be- 
ilde him, her eyes gleaming In an- 
ticipation of the week* of sport be. 
fore them, and the skates tucked un- 



the droop Bhoulder line which makes 
many sweaters nnd knitted blouses 
objectionable and Jacking In charac- 

Down the main atreeta'of Chateau 
ihoro Ib an altogether dlfcrer 
crtegory of fashions. The toboggai 
1st who has to trudge back up the hi 
for his next ride must be well covered, 
and In town one eeos only U 
a fur toquo or turban pecking- above ] 



fashions such as above mentioned 
la mode. It was as If the skat- 
ing rink wero used 

for morning, afternoon and evej 
ins "tyles, exerting a magic lnMueni. 
■ 1 efface the hour and suitability of 
io apparel. The one leave nine power 
as tho skatco. 
As an afternoon di 




Clemeneeau, Now Retiring/ 
Says Idleness and Old Age 
Are Surely Twin Sisters 



Man Who More Than Any]*^ 1 " and ' rulu - K * T<T * 

During the war the pressure of af- 
fairs of elate often forcod him to alter 
hl» sleeping habit and there v 



Other Statesman Caused 
Defeat of Germany Once 
Teacher In U. S. 



PARIS, 



a high beavor, mink, sablo or 
collor; beyond that Mftdamolaelli 
simply a bundle or a huge muff. Gjoate 
have changed little or none In elylo 
and continue to wrap thomsel< 
around the wearer according clthor tb 
her caprice or the degree of warmth 
she desires. 

Winter sports In Swlt«crland , 
J note nn entirely different net of 
clIotonlnR like dtoel mlr- l"™™ than they do In Paris. People 
Tho season' 1 at St. Morltz was who expect, tho Angln-Sa.\o n concep- 
.dy-ln -full- awing, hut the big event 1 of opoit costume- jr. .parte aro 

for Vhu Vaudola and~tHo Fenldenta of I astounded when they visit the Palais 
tho Cahton de Vntitl wn<i Ihc fa.^t that <le Olaoe. one of the plus distingue 
■ ti'flliatlnB- rlnkE In town, and behold the 
the Parlsienno for 



sketched, with Its "collapsible, cup' 
pockets on either side, has unusual 
charm and exquisite purity ol line. 
Mndo In a pule cafo-rtu-lalt color In 
soft falling vulcurs do l&lno, with 
nothing In the way of ornamentation 
except 9llk Hutching above tho pockets 
■ 1 the collar — thla.dress was 
of the- loveliest worn that 
A black patent leathr- 
HUrniounLed by a soft crown : 
hiue silk Bedford uord nnd nar- 
row groRgrftln ribbon afforded prett! 
contrast as a hat tmltablo for Oil 

The ovor-blouB«, which was I 
plKoon-grey silk was oltoirethor di 
llghtful In du::1h-n. At thy bottom I-. 
11 somewhat U shape tl neck an oblone "Tlgei 



(By AMoctatcd rrws.) 
ARIS. Jam 24 — Georges Bugenc 
:lcmenceau, "the Grand Old 
France," after having 
served hln country In public 
office for almost 60 years, retires to 
private llfo with tho nppolnlrnont by 
the new Cabinet of President Des- 
chanol, Clemoncenu Is credited with 
contributing as much, perhaps more, 
than any other statesman to bringing 
the downfall of Germany by 
filling France — discouraged and war- 
rn — with tho Invincible spirit of the 
nqucror. 

Aftor a lifetime of rleUsltudts, he 
recently declared: "I am younger now 
than I was 10 ye*T» ago." He said 
' while carrying In his body 
tho bullet of an assassin and while 
lufferlng from a broken rib, recently 
sustained while crossing the English 
Channel. 

Explaining his remark, the Presl- 
dont-to-be declared: "Idleness and old 
twin Klaicra. I avoid them, 
The way to keep young and vlgoroui 
a never lot yowr mind grow lnactlvo 
jid to work, work work. Preserve 
our strength of mind and you vs 
quish Rgc; that Is the secret of pi 

I bolteve It Is weak-minded to 
w old," ho told certain members 
hl.-i jiulto aftor his famous nntl- 
RolJihevlst speech' In Strasbourg lasi 
lovembcr. The Premier"* day had 
ecn a hard one, with many recop- 
llons. Journeys and dlBcuBalonB of serl- 
dlplomatlo questions, but he ap- 
peared at dinner Ihal night fresher 
many of his youiiff collongues. 

In a Fisherman's Hut. 
was some time before this, while 
is on one of his customary Jaunts 
Into the country, when he walked 10 
or 12 rhllca without showing very 
great fcttlfjue, that .he discovered his 
now famous retreat, a two-roomed 
fisherman's hut closo to the oeashoro, 
near Lucon, In Vendee. Hero Is 
where ho Is expected to pass a fort- 
night or more before entering upon 
his dbtleB as President. Bare of com- 
forts and conveniences, it la Just the 
kind of a Bhelter the onco-known 
of France would sock for 0. 



mlly; hut 



lopoleon 
(iged to 
lMi'il-pt-lj-' 



mtlon 1 



band of filet had boon knitted In; tho well-earned rest- 3t Is only 
tabs .of tho celnturo which tied at distance from the former Premier's 
- boins finished In the same D | rt hplace and alands almost alone 011 
7ol^™^ZV^°™. I th0 b <"-ren sand,. Often ho walks to 
Whether this Is to again return to the village where he converses with 
fashion is one of the oucstlona which the old townfolk, a tew of whom knew 
grand couturiers find almost ao him aa a, boy. 

Clomencottu'e rigorous llfo 



rinks 



State* 

Before tho war tholr position 
seemed hopeless. Thero wero some 
Germans who, like Count Brockdorft- 
Jtnntou, were willing lo conccdo that 
I10 Gcrinnn occupation of Hfhlcnvig 
ous, or the 



tbrl.i. 
1 of gr 



1 bo c 



: but 



nny of th< 
Bnuhh JiingnaKO Forbidden. 
From the Prunslan poini or vlow 
t wns considered Just and rlsrht that 
10 Danish rlrrgyman should 1 Q per- 
nllted to Jircnch In lil» own language 
Being n r.uther. 



mi, he must speak 
Luther or not at 1 
Iho olMclal church 
nnd the Danes Wan 
effect whatever 1 
hearts nf their m 



In Iho : 
JL Th 



m Kim 



6 Ot 



choolmnster might 
0 Danish flag might 
ntlonal festivals. 



eady for the Whirl of merry 
., Hying ski-folk and the laugh-. 
Ing tobogganers. The funny flnlcull up 
the foothills, the mountain railroad 
nnd finally a cessation of tho chug- 
chuGglng and these playgrounds are 
ched high abovo tho borders of 
Lac Leman and tho broad valley Of 
the Rhone. 

of tho girls, whether 
they ba French. English (.and a num- 
of them were English), Swiss or 
an, were Indullbly labeled "Paris" 
— Ihat Is, those of them that wero 
smart and notably chic. Against a 
background of vlolet-whlte snow and 
lormous deep green plnco'lhe shprt 
. oollcn froeke, knitted blouses and 
tunlo sweaters weTo J-rBinendously at- 
scarvea of the men or 
tho hldc-tho-noso (cache-nez), as tho 
French and SwIsb call thorn, with their 
round knitted caps, left nothlnr; want- 
ing In tho general picturesque effect, 
and thlfl doaplto tho faot that the palo 
blue eatlnaand lftcn ruffles decreed 
London have not yat been forced up 
the rriftlc ccx. Thero was no dltif 
pointing lack of interesting color 
tholr skating costumes. 

One very brilliant costume, worn 
a girl pursuing a truant hockey b 
was In- a raspberry colored w< 
stitched In black. Tho straight pleco 
attached In plaits at tho hip lino pro- 
vides eond looking triangular pockeu 
an a^ a plcasinc short skirt effect. I 
Tho V Inset of the same colored ribbed 
wool with high rolling collar and liny 
black buttons In wool Is novel, as also 
the stocking hat, flnlshc*. llko tho 
do pocketn of Hie dress, with a tame). 
Tho popularity of tho knitted dress, 
>wever, Is not to be measured within 

0 confines of the sporting area. Jnsl 
iho prcrent moment It Is seen every-'' 

hero In tho morning end oven in tho 
nftcrnoon. At PatIs, for eiample, 
every smart blouso shop displays In 
window at least one knitted over- 
blouse; but of thefo wo shall say more 
presently. 

A knitted woolen dress whloh could 
ry well.be wnm outside the delight- 

1 amphitheater of Chateaux d'Oeux, 
id which would be practical for 

morning and early afternoon wear far 
shopping, ele., ivm mnde In a spring 
" palA 

gray silk nr.d outlined nt the edges In 
telle 



clothes conventions, 
wants to wear a simple serge morn- 
sho dons It; If a satin takes 
her fancy and she thinks It will look 
nicely with her new leather and straw 
afternoon liat, why, she puts that on 
stead, and if oho la feeling fluffy- 
iflley she dresses her hair with special 
pains, cavers It with one of her dress- 
iest hats, and arrays herself In eve- 
ning, chiffons and velvets! No wonder, 
is It, that she remains always un- 
fathomable 

Vary shortly before leaving for 
Switzerland the writer spent an nTtor- 
noon at the Palais de Glace, and 



Important as whether Paris Is to be 
-igabi flooiiwl by the Seine. To both 
here Is but one answer— Nous allona 
'olr, or 113 we eny, We Bhall sat>. 

Kcantlmc, for every daytime- occa- 
lon, except sports, thoso knitted cos- 
tumes In Dill; or wool arc Tho thing. 
Hal, coat nr blouso, and skirt aro 
being picked off the knitting needles 
" fast as the Flleusa can make thani. 
for colors there Is no limit, but 

,rm cheerful colors are favored 
when black In not used, cherry, old 
roao, red, magenta, and' oranges vying 
with fresh green, leaf and Hi; r.tpr 
green, emerald, UlitftB and even yel- 
lows- For the three remaining months 
of winter the wise servant of. Dame 
Fnshlon will IncUitlo at least one knit- 
ted articlo in her wardrobe whether 
sho heed.! the call of winter riporta 
in Switzerland or whether sho remains 



nuecl ev«n after he accepted Presi- 
dent Poincare's Invitation to form a 
War Ministry In 1917, when for tilt 
cond tlmo ho became Premier of 
France. In elvll life ha arose with 
the birds and 

A glass of milk and a few crackers 



his 1 



In 



30 o'clock in 
An hour, or two later ha wit down to 
a hearty breakfast, tho main portion 
of which was generally a dish of 
macaroni and cheepa with melted but- 
ter. About 12.30 p.m. ho Indulged In 
luncheon, a simple meal of a couple 
or -pfiga. perhaps, nnd a fow vege- 
tables. Dlnnor at 7 p.m. was prac- 
tically meatless, consisting largely of 



SWANSON'S "HOME, SWEET HOME" 



Continued from Pngo 0. 
favor for her jonce— they didn't say 



t It v 



said 



- "I'm much obliged,. Malt.' 
Swsnson. tight-lipped, turning 

Awkward with sympathy, Mattorn 
Put his hand on Bwanson'fl shoulder. 

"You rmun't 'a!<o It hard, Home," 
he said. "I don't bellcv 



n girt 



n tho si 



lie dirt *n reluetahily, 
nit the whole of Den- 
I Against his protest. 



th-bound rxtra and rode silently 
Into Penn City. 'I'hot nrti>rnoon 
tried vainly to think It ovrr. Then 
unhomellke re.! 
and green papered room nf his board. 
Ing house nnd laboriously stnrtnl r 
letter on n ruled tablet with iblck 
ened purplish Ink. 
Dear Weekavprnary I-sdy: 

I Just found out that theTe w«i 
somebody el" 1 BX«wM me for being 
Ihlck-htnded before. So I 



md shawl rollar 
bands of gray to rel 
the ofllmea trying 
bandings In gray pr< 
border and hem. 



1 fro 



Denmark musl have rommerelnl 
irlntl «n» will, tier many, nllhough the 
bulk ^f hr-r tgnprU ha^e recently gone 
to Hnglsnd. .She knows too well the 
m»thon« nf tloinmn ffflclancy. and 
shr known, too, Hint Iho CJermana 
have not submitted 10 Hie return of 
Pehlenvlg nnd tho reniii.-ntlon Ot " ~ 



Lorrltery ti 

will contln 



•m l'rovlifenee brings about a 
t o'ljense^of hesti 1 ' ( "^' r P™yle, 



a railroad when 
ik big mansion Rnd bo- 
e clothes and *ueh things 
n's heart likes. I'm dead 
n't have nothing against 

Cht. Matt," paid Swai 



hoklly. 
bilged. : 
nybody." 
Ho < 



light 1 



ed 1 



1 of 



n't Imi 



He dro| 
at the de 
tramped e 
at the ed ( 
It looked 
him t 



porch steps with his chin In his 1 the throttle, Then cleaving 
knuckles. Karl)? next mornln ff , at tho tho slit of tho whlstlo 
accustomed time, ho went to the 
idhouso with his bucket and cof- 



an th 



as delighted to see him 
nnd asked a thousand question*. Mcr- 
rlt, tho conductor, told him that Mat- 
tern ot Quecnston had been Inquiring 
for ill in for several weeks — ho had 
Boinr-thlng to tell him. Swunson 
nodded gamely, lio could guess what 
that something was. -Likely sho was 
engaged — he choked — maybe mar- 
ried. Ho loro at his hluo collnr. Jtl"" 
tvns growing too tight for him— lately | °" 
Ho wns glad they had nothing fori nl 
Queenston so that he could merely I "J 1 
toot nt Mnltorn as they coasted | JJ " 
Ihr.-mgh. 

Almost llhe < 



dome behind him, with an accom- 
panying funnel. of whlto steam, came 
three low but ascending notes of a 

DMB1" orled Bill {l0*ra«y, 
Bhouilng Into Swnnson's erf^. 

McCorinlck'll have to suspend 
if you play It hero under h 



when, for two end three days 
a.t a time, the agpd Premier and Mln- 
ter of war nover removed his cloth- 
g but caught mere snatches ot rest 
! » few minutes' duration on a 
lounge In his ollicc. In peaco time, 
however. Clemeneeau hss a leu strsn- 
program, in summor, as noon 
arises he takes to hla garden In 
the rear of his town apartment. In- 
specting; the flower beds and the 
shrubbery and trees, pruning off desd 
branches and pulling wee Ok He thus 
Ilnda rest from tho turmoil of politics 
and the cares of office. 

Formerly a School Teacher la 

,' America. 
Clemeneeau, It is not generally 
known, was formerly a physician. He 
to Now Tork In 18»S. but aban- 
doned Iho practice of medicine to 
toaoh school at Stamford, Conn. He 
marrlod an American girl in 1180, 
Miss Mary Fljmmcr of Now York, 
and roturned to France a few yearn 
later. 

He entered the French National 
Assembly Ir, 18T1, became presidents 
of the municipal council of Pnrlo In 
1892 he failed of re-election lo tho 
of Deputies In 187S. In 1*37 he de- 
clined nn Invitation of the President 
of Franco lo form a ministry. In the 
general wreck of French politicians 
caused by the Panama scandal of 
1892 ho failed of reelection to the 
Chamber but In 1902 was sent to tho vl 
Senate. Meanwhile ho had fought alrV 
or eoven duols and had won fame as 
a vltrlollo writer. From 1906 to 1S09 .2 
he was Premier, He was on anti- 
clerical and fought for tho separation 
of church ana state. Ho led several 
political fights which resulted In tho 
downfall of n 3 many Mlnlittrtca, 

In 1914, at tho beginning or ths 
war, ho established In Paris L'llomme 
Libre, n paper bo bitterly anll-Admin- 
Ifitratlon that it was suppressed. Soon 
nfter It reappeared In Bordeaux under 
L'Hommo Enchalno. 
Clemonoouu rofused to bo silenced. In 
exposing government abusen growing 
"~t of the war. When tho Bolo 
Pasha tind Calllaux revelations awak- 
ed Franco to her Dorll, revelations 
largely brought about by Clomenccau, 
"Tiger's" popularity became, 
nation-wide, President Polncare call- 
ed upon tha veteran statesman In 
November 1917, when all Franco w»# 
.depressed by tho defeatist propaganda 
and her troops wore sufforing sorely 
In the field, to head 0, new !Woj? • 
Ministry. 

"My Aim I B to Bo Vlotnrt" 
Interpellated tn the Chamber of - 
Doputioa as to what, his "war aim" 
would be, iho white-hairod Premier 
replied: ".My aim Is to be a victor." 
Ho expressed at this tlmo his oppo- 
sition to receiving Germany Into any 
society of nations which might be 
formed after the war, and declared: 

"Men of great minds believe that 
words have the nowcr to liberate. Tho 
'right,' the word 'Justice,' tho 
wcVd 'liberty.* aro words aa old rsj 

Inkers believe' some ~ 
miracle will suddenly end the war"' 
nnd produce a Society af Natloons. I ' 
not bellevr, it. 1 am here for 
on. I cannot oeo that a Society 
of Nations i.i tho necessary conclu- 
prficnt war." Later, hoiv- 
DProvcd of tho League ot 
Nations covenant. 

Speaking in the French Benato In 
.11)17 ho declared: "Wo will fight 
unlll tho hour when tho enemy comes 
to understand that bargaining bo- 
tween crlmo and right Is no longer 
possible. Wo want a Just and atrona 
peace, protecting tho futuro against 
Hlo abominations of tho past." 

-raltod 4$ years for this 
quoted as eaylng on 



HOM 
sh< 
•■n 



0 no 0 



Probabl: 



ibta 



rack 1 



slrk n 



Bwnnsnn , 



r..l-. 



hlngs. 



Yo 



elerk from tho 
lower handed him a messago. With 
out looklnfr nt It. hn passed it to hi 
conductor, who, wllh slanmiore. 
ftpolofrlo:', handed It back and fled 
Swansea glanced vaguely at the pen 
died words: 

James awnnn.in, englnemnn of no 103 
girl at cnleinan's left on flfty.sovoi 
for good going west nobody knnw 
Where they R.iy she turned k. dowi 
flat and mnile mrs. colrinnii mnd hn 
been sort ol sick nlnen you're nwa; 

ig about you mayb 
1 taken pennsy eleve 



1 Sw/inson'a whlstlo had 
f and mclte«l Into tho bhio 
ick *x|ire»fi had como and 
raton ullpinsd down from 



"I 



ho had hoard. Ho v 



Wo have . 
JSStjLffe "iVwheV n,o" fJernXt" noU 

accepting tho Treaty of Poaco was 
received at Versailles, -. X hH la life's 
DiMJMI moment for me." 

When tho turn of tha tide enme 
In the West when tho last German 
•Irlvc • had spent Itself and tho Allios 
were iTCiUlnj,- ll,n I r i r i , ; ,-m h t, rff line, 
he saltl: "Xlio day nf glory bag ««m«l 

^plotlng tho formld- 

, r fathers and with 

>therly nallon.i arc re-curlng a *u- 
3»u» victory. All right-minded hu- 
inily i.i with Our troops who are 
Wttttnrj tho world from the fury of 

Mini Ry An Annn-lil%f. 
f-hnt l.y^ 11,0 t?-year-otd anarchist, 

Ml Joked with tho doctor who at- 

i' u -' t ] v h f"\ tx ,i T''- y n r'i r , rh i !i Vt Ti Hi ,T j j - ~ 

it" but' Clem l enceau^ur« n d C ^ 
Ion and tin. ji.ulli rernved 10 years 
prlsonment When PrenJdent Wll- 
wpress hl» sympathy 

■ uimintAll told * ' 

'hide" 
0 plert.. 

Ui.,.11 the completion of the draft 
r Hie P«*e« Treaty by tho Buprsme 
nterajrlted i.:onferen<-e, Clemence»u 
ho 1,1.1 ,-re Mde.l at Ihc hialorlcul 
allif t liifr. lifi.ln hi« colloaitiiss adieu 
ilth the observation: "I have done 
ny hesL I Ihlnk It la ft goed peace." 

Alilioiigh a radical In French pnll- 
Ics, t lemenceau hAd no tine for Bol- 
shevism. QiiMtloned about Iho rUi*- 
Alan situation last Deeenjbsr hn aald: 
"We not only will not mnke penes 
hut w« will not compromlee with the 
goveriimstii of thr- Hovleln. We have 
decided that we will bn Hi* nllte* nf 
nil peoples Attacked by PoUhovlsn 



nfl.Vr 



>»*d hla 



n nald, hi* voice . 



aajr Perm City » 
liOrted on duly 
Utile house In 



humbly. 
It *«> t" 

The girl seemed only conscious of 
ths nlArtng faces about her. 

•Tnkn mn away eoiueKhnro," aho 
whlspeeril, 

"Wh^rn did It sfiyV srked Kwan- 



irel 



' softly 



fRr^rrbodr's M>« 



